NOTE: This newspaper appearance was divided 
and enlarged to fill 8 4%" x 11" pages, roughly in 
the manner shown below. 
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til temorrow. | Flying saucers 
never attack - night. , 
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- ta thé Pentagon after all.. I do 


hate to go over anybody’s head. 
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He closed. his eyes. Thén he 
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all night?” : 
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thing.” ‘ 
“Sir,” I said stiffly, “are you 
doubting the word of a taxpay- 
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I nodded agreeably. “Fine. 

Leave no star unturned.” J] 
turned to Helen. “You’d better 
get your coat. I have a table re- 
served at the Jackson for eight 
o'clock.” 
_ She shook her head slowly. 
“I'm sorry, Henry, but I can’t go 
out with you tonight. Pve got 
to make drawings of my space 
ships and be interrogated and 
things like that.” 

I looked at the captain. “Can’t 
that ‘wait until tomorrow?” 

He got to his feet and showed 
white teeth. “Sorry, but we have 


four hours a day. Never can tell 
about those U.F.0.’s,” 
_ “But Helen hasn’t eaten yet,” 
I said... i : 

He patted my shoulder. “I'll 
see that she doesn’t starve, old 
man. The Jackson, did you say?” 
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Walker went to the television set 


and switched it on. “It gives you! pa 
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davenport. — 

We watched a science fiction 
program. Somebody from - outer 
apace was tampering with the 
earth's magnetic field again, 
causing all kinds of tidal waves 
and snow «storms 
weren’t supposed to be. However 


mand restored the poles to their 
proper places before the last 
commercial. The earth was safe 
again. At least until next week. 
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“Just hand me a 
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He glanced at his watch. “Come 
ck tomorrow. It’s! jalmost five 
I go off duty.”. 
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“But this has got|to be inves-' 


tigated immediately Who knows 
but what the earth may be 
threatened with invasion. I un- 
derstand you’re on! twenty-four 
hour duty.” - | 

He examined his} | fingernails. 
“Only in an emergenry.” 

“But this is an emergency,” I 
said. I studied him fof a few mo- 
ments. “I see the trduble. You 
just don’t believe in f ace ships.” 

He scowled. “I’ve| heard a lot 
of fantastic stories ‘since I’ve 
been assigned thia dbty.” 
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I shook my head earnestly. 
“But you've got to/ believe. It 
helps so much. I come from a 
long line of beer I believe 
in U.F.0.’s. My grandfather be- 
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hurriedly and came to the win- 
dow. “I don’t see a blasted 
thing.” | 
“Sir,” I said stiffly, “are you 
doubting the word of a taxpay- 
ing civilian? That can be dan- 
gerous.” 

I looked hack at the sky. “It's 
gone now. But everything was so 
distinct, It had triangular win- 
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He took several deep breaths.| 
“Triangular windows?” 
“Of course,” I gaid patiently. 
“They last longer. Everybody’s 
heard of ‘the Eternal Triangle.” 
I rubbed my hands. “I do be- 
lieve U've hit a lucky streak. I 
have the feeling that I’m going 
to keep you Air Force chaps 


busy. I de you'll. be able 
to .keep: up pe i me.” 


He glared at me while he re- 
moved a cigarette from his pack. 

I provided the light. “I ima- 
gine that now you'll be. busy all 
ite After all, you have two 
U.F.0.’s to work with. Perhaps 
I can supply more?” 
He shook his head slowly. 
“Never mind. I get the picture. 
it’s intimidation and blackmail.” 

I nodded pleasantly and walked 
toward the door. 

He held up the sketch of my 
first space ship. “Suppose I just 
tear this up? We can save the 
taxpayers money.” . 

He broke into a slow grin. “By 
the way, since I won't be seein 
Helen again, you might as wel 
pass on some information. The 
space ship she saw was just a 
weather balloon. Sometimes when 
they reach the upper atmosphere 
they have a tendency to swing 
to an almost horizontal position. 
They've been reperted as space 
ships before.” 

At seven-thirty that evening, 
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He took several deep ‘breaths. 
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e broke into a slow grin. “By 
the way, since I won’t be seeing 
Helen again, you might as well 
pass on some information.. The 


-|epace ship she saw was just a 


weather balloon. Sometimes when 
they reach the upper atmosphere 
they have a tendency to swing 
to an almost horizontal position. 
They've been reported asx space 
ships before.” 

At seven- -thirty that evening, 


word of a taxpay- 


Hours, 8:30 A.M. to 3 P.M. 


J folly Sailor cc COIN BANK 
‘Free 


1%: 
yee 


(3% regular plus 14% extra): 


Compounded- — : 


Money deposited on or before JULY 15 
will earn dividends from JULY 1 


Money deposited after JULY 15 . 
will earn dividends from . . « 


DAY OF DEPOSIT 
BANK BY MAIL — Send for free pectage-fivid envelopes 


$9 Wall Street, New Yerk 5, ce " 
Mondays 
Open Thursdays till 6 P.M, 


Oren teynonn wes EM 


Mon ode Oopst irene Corr 


Wwidnscuse Uheceews sb ec 
ings account of $5 or more—as long 
as the. supply losts..Come in, open 
your account now, and gat one of 
these decorative coin banks, made | 
Hi hl for The Seamen' 6 Bonk 
for Sev Z 


546 Fifth Avenue at 45th Street, New York 36, New York 
Hours, 9AM. to 3PM. » Prideye ¥ 


